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ND a lovely September 
Morn to you, my unseen 
audience! May the frost 

gather on your glass and good 
cheer pervade your cellar! 


And speaking of good cheer, 
glasses and cellars, do you know 
that there is an entirely new way 
of enjoying thesc little blessings? 
Yes, indeedy! 


It’s so simple I hesitate to tell 
you. 


There is a new little book. If 
you use it carefully, you’ll have 
enough good cheer to last all 
Fall, with a chunk left over for 
Christmas! 


The little book is called “Noble 
Experiments,” and it’s the latest 
and greatest of that famous 
“Here’s How!” series. The new 
1930 edition contains fifty-one 
brand new drink recipes, thirty- 
two old favorites, new toasts, 
and costs but a dollar. 


Easy, now don’t cut the 


gentleman’s foot! 





THE JOHN DAY CO., Dept. J. 


386 Fourth Ave., 
New York City 


Dear John: 
I certainly do want Good Cheer for the rest of Nineteen Thirty, and if it isn’t 
too much trouble, I wish you would send me a copy of the little book you mention. 
Sincerely, 


P. BG 5 Gam enclosing. ....ccccees ere copies of “Noble 
Experiments.” 


HOT CHA CHA! 
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Jack UTTLEWORTH, Editor 


Ts is the sad time of the year when 
the baseball clubs in the second 
division talk hopefully of 
their pennant-winning plans for next 


vear. 


W' LL, if the want 


things dry, why didn’t they elect 
Al Smith? 


begin to 


farmers didn't 
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JEAN NATHAN RicHArRD J. WALSH 


Te unemployment situation isn't 
getting any better. Think of all the 
public officials who have lost their jobs 


recently. 


Ax» if a Scotchman wanted to par- 
4 ticipate in a 
contest he’d probably select a 
tree that overlooked a ball park, 


tree-sitting endur 


ance 


Gutzon Borglum’s scratch pad. 


Sipney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


r YHE passport fee has been reduced, 


meaning to us stay-at homes that 
we don’t save as much by not going 
. ) + ~ 

abroad as we formerly did. 


Ax that one 
4 


word is as good as another’s never 


whoever said man’s 
appeared in traffic court with a motor 


cop’s word against his. 
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Knew Him When 


Nitt—Do you know Whoosis, the 
Wall Street man? 
“A quarter after nine. That’s a Witt—Sure; I knew him when he 
fine time to be dragging yourself didn’t have a bucket to open shop 
in to work,” with. 































We'd like to have Floyd Gibbons 
with us some time when a subway 
guard closes the door in our face. He 
could tell him something in the time 
between the closing of the door and 
the moving away of the train. 
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The farmers are all right except 
when they are worried by a crop sur- 
plus or a crop shortage or floods or 
drought. 


Why should American tourists go 
to Europe to see the ruins when they 
can go down on Wall Street and look 8 
at what’s left of the stock market? 


And the suckers haven’t permanent- 
ly deserted the stock market. They 
are merely postponing their purchases 
until the prices get too high again. 


Information Department 


A new driver writes in to ask’ what 


> 33: 
stops a cars skidding. 
Well, usually it’s another car or a 
conveniently placed lamp-post. 
Pooh! We've had miniature courses } 
at our boarding-house for years! 
a 


The Grocery Store Blues 
* [° like a can of...” 


“Ma’am, you'd better take a 
dozen cans, while prices still are 
down.” 

“But I only want...” 

“It’s the drought, lady. You read 
about it, I guess. Crops all gone. 
And all canned foods will be going 
Miss 

“Yes, ['d heard that. But I just 
want one can of ...” 

“Better make it half a dozen. 
ma'am, Corn, tomatoes, peas. every 
thing is affected by the dry spell this 
summer. No water, vou know, and 
that means everything suffers.” 

“But I can’t understand why .. .” 

“You can’t grow anything without 
irrigation, lady. When the rain doesn't 





fall, it means prices go up. Now 
what was it vou wanted?” 
“A can of sardines.’ “My wife has left me, and I can’t paint another thing!” 
—Cuet JoHnson “Well, now—maybe it’s all for the best!” 
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“Will you wait for me?” 


The Dentist Adopts Magician’s 
Patter 


. Tex, well, just look at all these 


cavities! My goodness, I'll 
have to pour an awful lot of cement 
into them. You know, the bigger they 
are the harder they fill. Say, you 
must have been drinking wood alco- 
hol; it’s bad for your eye teeth, you 
know. Come, now, don’t get nervous. 
Remember I’m pulling for you all the 
time. 

“And that reminds me of the story 
f the bum dentist who got arrested 
for pulling out of line. Well, well, 
old man, I see by the papers that we 
dentists are expected to make good 
soldiers in the next war. Yeah, most 
of us drill three or four hours a day. 
Now open wide-eyed while I apply 
my buzzer. Yessir, this looks like a 
long, hard grind, but maybe you'll ac- 
quire a lot of polish; let’s not make a 
mountain out of a molar tooth. 

“Se you think you ought to have 
gas? Well, that’s not a bad idea; this 
is a filling station, you know. Re- 
minds me of the story of the fellow 
who took laughing gas for an opera- 
tion on his funny bone. Well, you 
can't blame people for losing their 
nerves at dentists’. I took out six yes- 
terday. Come now and open wide; 
this won’t hurt me a bit.” 


—ParkeE CUMMINGS 


CITY OF WAWOo 


~ 


JUDGE 


~ | 

° 'y 

pe? a fa ¢ 
3, SAY 


Og Ie ‘J = 


They'd Do That Anyway 


If Marie Antoinette were only alive 
and in this country today her answer 
wouldn't seem so silly. 

“The drought,’ somebody would 
tell her, “the drought is terrible; th 
people haven’t water to drink.” 

“Well,” she’d answer, “let ’em 
drink hooch.” 


All ducks walk as if they had just 


gotten out of a rumble seat. 


“Man,” says a scientist, “is not ad 
vancing alone; the vegetable kingdom 
strives constantly for improvement.” 
Doubtless all cucumber vines hope 
their children will be watermelons. 
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BACHELORS’ 
CLUB 











DUNKER—_—_s—> 


Greorce Jean Natnan—Who was that lady I saw you with last night? 
Henry L. Mencken—That was no lady, that was my wife! 
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Oh, That Dirty Photograph 


Business ! 
By S. J. Perelman 


4 Kun morning, whilst teasing my 
beard in the Rose Room of Monti- 
cello, my summer home, with Baflles, 
my man, at every beck and turn—ex- 
cellent fellow, Baffles, none better at 
taking care of my becks and turns, 
though he does steal my thunder now 
and then, I’m sure I caught him wip- 
ing his lips when I came in from 
hounds the other afternoon—perhaps 
I'd better begin this sentence over 
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again. As I say, this morning whilst 
meditating in the Blue-Jay Room of 
my shooting-box in Scotland, I hap- 
pened to shake my head and a small 
object fell out of my beard. On closer 
examination it turned out to be one of 
those fake photographs named “S. S. 
Leviathan, Showing Comparative Re- 
lation of This Floating Palace to the 
Woolworth Building.” You probably 
have one of the damn things in your 
trunk right now while you're reading 
this—no, you probably haven't got a 
trunk, or you wouldn't be sitting in a 
barber-shop over this journal; you'd 


Well, 


be at home shaving yourself. 








WHO LEFT THE TARTAR ON THAT 
TOOTH,DOPE ?RAGED THE DENTIST 


Run into the glossary like a good boy, Raphael, and bring mamma 


some highball glosses and a dish of pickled flaws. 
Mr. Durfee, will you please tell the class——” 


it?)—“I’m absent today, sir.” 


PROFESSOR 
man next to you answer the question then?” 


Proressor—‘ Now, 
Stewep (stude, get 
“Oh, excuse me; will the 

And now, if one of you 


gents in the audience has a sombrero, Ramon and Rosite Perelman will 


do an adagqio on its brim. 


anyway, I fell to musing over this 
quaint old picture, sipping my glass ot 
port and adjusting my tippet, and my 
reverie carried me back to old days 
in the A.E.F. when I was stationed 
at Gateau-sur-Marne—we were get 
ting out a paper called The Stars and 
Stripes then—and first thing I knew | 
woke up and looked in the Mirror, 
and who do you suppose I had turned 
into? Alexander Woollcott! Mercy 
me, here we are at the end of the first 
paragraph and we haven't even gotten 
down to biz. Tut, tat and Mr. Tutt. 
I think I can hear that arthur train 
whistling at the crossing already. 
Talk about street-grooms going out 
of business since horseless carriages 
came in and corset-makers starviag 
since corsets went out—they’re noth 
ing. The men who paste together 
those scale pictures of steamers and 
skyscrapers haven't eaten a square 
1915. In case you re 
thinking of putting up a tablet to 
these unsung heroes, the date is Sep 
tember 12th, 1913. On that day Har 
vey Gaffney, of the firm of Young, 
Stripling & Co., Scale Photographers, 
was called into Mr. Stripling’s pri 


meal since 


vate office. 
“Take off your hat. 
you're in a 


Do you think 
greeted Mr. 
Gaffney reached into Mr 
Stripling’s vest pocket, selected a 
Havana and bit one end off. 

“You shouldn't talk to me_ that 
way, he said mildly. “If I wanted 
to tell your wife how you and Miss 
Wetzel in the outer office——” 

“Now, Harvey, please,” began Mr. 
Stripling in a choking voice, “I only 
thought maybe——” 

“Never mind what you thought!” 
shouted Gaffney suddenly. “What do 
you want? What’s the idea breaking 
into my afternoon nap with your 
stories?” 

“I—I just got a phone call from 
downtown,” stammered Mr. Stripling. 
“They got a new building down there. 
Harvey—it’s called the Woolworth 
Building. I—I thought maybe you'd 
like to go down there and compare it 
with the Leviathan.” 

“Why don’t you send down one 
of your cheap twenty-dollar-a-week 
slobs?’” bawled Gaffney. “J should 
drag myself down there——’”’ 

“Harvey,” said Mr. Stripling in a 
low, tempting 


saloon?” 
Stripling. 


voice, producing a 


Northern Spy apple from his desk, 
Look what I got. 


“Oh, Harvey! 
Harvey. I got one for you too, Har 
vey, if you go down and see that 


building. Hey, Harvey?” 


“What kind of a apple will mine 


(Continued on page 32) 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 
The Weather Forecasters 
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Big House 


MAN climbed the steps to the 
" guarded door—the same door 
from which he had emerged less than 
two years before—a free man! He 
repressed a shudder as he again en- 
tered the big house, but now, thank 
Heaven, he was only a visitor! 

Inside, in a little room, he clasped 
hands fervently with the unfortunate 
he had come to visit. They talked 
eagerly, the visitor telling of his new 
life outside, the other speaking of new 
policies and the changes made within 
the walls during the past year. 

The minutes flew by, and all too 
soon it was time for the visitor to 
leave. 

“Remember,” he cautioned, “don't 
talk! Not now. After you're out you 
can talk—or write. They'll pay you 
a dollar a word for it!” 

“Thanks, I'll remember,” the Presi- 
dent replied. “Good bye, Calvin. 
Come in and see me whenever you're 
in Washington.” 

—Forrest GunsuL 
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A couple of Scotch gunmen taking their victim for a “walk.” 
Why Newspapermen Turn Gray 
S° you'RE a reporter, huh? Pretty 
' soft having nothing to do but 
write down what you see and what 5 


people tell you. I’ve got a cousin’s 
working on his college paper now who 
graduates in June and I wondered if 
you spoke to your editor about him 
could you get him a job as dramatic 
critic. 

Five years with the same paper and 
still a reporter! I told you you should 
have come with me in the Baker’s 
Supply Business. You'd have been a 
partner now. i 

On the New York Times? Say, 
I’ve a nephew on the Garment News. 
I wonder if you ever run into him? 





Why don’t you get your paper to let 
you run a column? 

Say! If you're the guy who writes 
those editorials, I’ve been looking for 
you. Of all the cock-eyed crazy— 

Don’t you get tired staying up all a 
night every night? 4 

My daughter’s taken to writing 
poetry and it’s darned good, too. I 
wish you'd come up to the house for : 
dinner some night and tell her wher: ; 








she can sell it. q 
I suppose you just wander around ; 
the city until something happens. 
I'd be a sports writer if I were vou. 4 
Those fellows must have a great time. ‘ 





Look, can you get me a couple of 








tickets for one of the shows to-night ? 


—Carro_i Carroiyi 
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News Reet—Greek dub uncovers buried city. 


Summer cottagers in Maine report 
seeing a bald eagle, but since bald 
igles are very scarce it may have 
been a flagpole-sitter on vacation. 


And it would suit us perfectly if 
some gangster would take a few of 
these hitch-hikers for a ride. 


There’s talk of putting out a new 
double-dise record of “The Stein 
Song.” with an antidote on the reverse 
side. 


A soda-fountain carbonizer in a 
Pittsburgh drug store exploded. We 
have suspected this is how many of 
the fancy mixtures are discovered. 











“Don’t leave it there 














Spring-board on end of station for commuters, 








The Road Hog 


“Cox, cet movin’ !” 

“You talkin’ to me, fella?” 

“You heard me!” 

“Yeah? Well, lissen, you #(!??).” 

“Aw, shut up an’ get outa the way!" 

“Say, you gotta lotta nerve! A 
little dried-up squirt like you tellin’ a 
big truck-driver like me... 

“Blah! Step on the gas! Shove 
off or I'll drive right into you!” 

“Well, I'll be #!?)(!#’!... Say, 
I’ve a notion to pop you one.. .!” 

“Yeah! Well, just try it! Those 
two cops over there are my friends, 
you big bum! They'll heave you in 
the can if you get funny with me! 
Now hurry up and tee off, so some of 
the rest of us can get going on this 
Tom Thumb golf course tonight!” 


PARKING 5 


mw 


somebod y’s apt to fall over it!” 








who just miss the train. 
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I Know a Girl 


Suez thinks polo is a sort of a stick 

you jump around on, that tennis 
is the way you feel when you're very 
excited and that golf is to swallow a 
lot at once, but she told me she’s just 


a» 


beside herself with joy at a country 
club. She is undoubtedly the only 
person who would be beside her with 
joy at a country club. 

When I asked her what she went 
around in she told me that in the 
warm weather she went around in as 
little as possible and those who did 
not like it didn’t have to look at her. 

It is her unique idea that a divot is 
a point about which something re- 
volves, that foursomes are the instru- 
ments dentists use when extracting 
teeth and that lob in a tennis game 
indicates no score. 

I asked her if they had a swimming 
tank at the country club she says she’s 
a member of and she replied that sev- 
eral of the members were awful tanks, 
but she didn’t know if they could 
swim or not. 

She thinks a chukker is an outboard 
motorboat and that mallets is what 
you should bear towards none. 


As TI still hadn’t found out what she 
did the course in, I asked her and she 
told me she did the classic arts course 
at Vassar in eight years. She must 
have been a good deal quicker in those 
days than she is now to have gotten 
through that quickly. 

—Carro_t CarRroLL 
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Free wheeling is here! 


om | — Ss 


“Bill, the Government does a lot of things that we don’t know 
g 
nuthin’ about.” 











ee ee ee 


a oa 


en 


a = 
- ————~ 





—— 
on 


rn me 

















“What are you waiting for, sir?” 


“I’m waiting for this melon to get ripe.” 





See here, young man— 
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Where the Blue Begins 
By Jack Cluett 


Preoresson Wituetm pe Sitter, of the University of 

Leyden, Holland, looked up from a scratch pad and 
said to the members of the National Academy of Sciences 
“The radius of the universe is approximately 9,000,000, 
000,000,000,000,000 miles. Beyond this there is neithe: 
time nor space.” 

“You mean to say that it can’t ever be 10 minutes past 
10 when you get 9 maximilian miles, or whatever it is, 
away?” asked Professor Windmill. 

Professor de Sitter said: ““No—because without matter 
you can’t have time.” 

“Well, say a cinder or something just happened to get 
a couple of miles past 9, oh, oh, oh miles—then couldn't it 
be 10 minutes past 10?” 

“If a cinder was that far away, nobody would car 
what time it was,” said Professor Dyke. 

Professor Brinker said: “I had a cinder in my eye onc 
at 12 o'clock. I remember the time distinctly because | 
was looking into the whistle when it blew.” 

“An express train, traveling at the rate of.60 miles an 
hour for 50,000,000 years, wouldn’t even be near the 
boundaries of creation,” said Professor Windmill. 

Professor Dyke said: “That would be some trip in an 
express train. Even when you got to the edge of creation 
you wouldn’t know what time it was because there is no 
time. In fact, there’s no station.” 

“If you'd kept your watch wound, you could pull it out 
and look at the time,” said Professor Brinker. 

“But,” replied Professor de Sitter, “you wouldn’t have 
a watch. Without time there is no matter. A watch is 
matter. So without matter you have no watch.” 











‘ve stood for enough of this nonsense!” 
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“How about breakin’ that up and gettin’ me a cup of coffee!!!” 


Professor Dyke said: “I’d know 
what time it was because I get hungry 
around noon.” 

“There is no noon way out there, I 
tell you—there’s nothing,” Professor 
de Sitter said, getting up. 

Professor Brinker said: “If there’s 
no noon, no watch and nothing to eat, 
what in hell is there: Just a post office 
ind a watering trough?” 

“Be sensible, men,” said Professor 
de Sitter. “Suppose I were sitting on 
the edge of creation—beyond which 
there is no time or space. I take a 
piece of fuzz off my lapel and blow 
it away from me. I have thus increased 
the boundaries of creation because I 
have added a piece of fuzz.” 

Professor Windmill said: ‘Then, 
when you come right down to it, the 
edge of the universe depends on how 
far you can blow a piece of fuzz.” 

“Not exactly,” replied Professor de 
Sitter. “After you’ve picked all the 
lint off your lapel, you unravel your 

(Continued on page 28) 





“Turn you over to the police, nothing! You're goin’ to go in there and 
take my hand!” 
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In Clarksburg, West Virginia, gambling 

equipment seized in raids shall be publicly 

burned by the chief of police. Officers mak- 

ing the seizure get half the money staked in 

the games and the city treasury gets the 
other half. 


In Caldwell, N. J., barking dogs 
that are tied will cost the owner 


$10 per bark. 


E=——=— Z In Chaseville, N. Y., it is illegal to drive a goat cart past 


ee the church on Sunday in ridiculous fashion. 





In West Virginia a clergyman is required 


In Evanston, Illinois, it is against the law to change clothes to provide a $2,500 bond before he can 
in an automobile with curtains drawn, except in case of fire. legally perform a marriage ceremony. 
NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
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Deficit Minded 


" orRUPT and contented” was the 
& traditional phrase for the po 
litical condition of Philadel 

Lately it has been boiled down 


to an even more contemptuous word 
“deficit-minded’’—meaning that citi- 


phia. 


zens have become so meek and public 
officials so callous that they don’t even 
expect the city to live within its income. 

The logical remedy is the city man 
ager system, for which 
has now been started. 


a campaign 
Since 1908 
several hundred American municipali- 
ties have adopted this plan of expert 
management. 
ernment by 


The old scheme of gov- 
mayors, aldermen and 
committees of councilmen is wasteful, 
blundering and usually crooked. Ama 
teur administration by professional 
politicians has cost taxpayers untold 
millions. A city manager is a well 
paid, full-time, thoroughly trained ex- 
ecutive. He is under no obligation to 
a party machine or a political boss. 
He is judged as the president of a 
private business is, by the actual ef- 
fectiveness of his management rather 
than by the favors he bestows. A 
large firm of consulting engineers 
states that in towns which have cit 
managers it quotes a rate twenty per 
cent lower than elsewhere because the 
business can be done with less red 
tape, delay and expense. 

A few years ago, after Cincinnati 
had several years of experience under 
a city manager, a competent observer 
said, “From being the worst governed 
city in the United States, Cincinnati 
has become the best governed.” Poli- 
ticians fight bitterly against the adop- 
tion of the system and sometimes they 
succeed in getting it thrown out even 
ifter it has been in successful opera 
tion for some time. But the vast ma- 
jority of places that have tried it can 
never be persuaded or tricked into 
going back to the shameful ways of 
the past. 

If Philadelphia, our third largest 
city, should snap out of her deficit- 


Sack ebro te ee 


mindedness and get a new charter and 
a city manager, then there might be 
some hope of cleaning up Chicago and 


New York. 


Sweet Decibels 


I’ a lion should sneak up behind you 
on Sixth Avenue, New York, and 
let out a roar just as an elevated train 
went by, you couldn’t hear him. Simi 
larly a Bengal tiger can’t raise his 
snarl as loud as a trolley car going 
Such are the conclu 
Noise Abatement Com 
mission which has been driving around 


over a crossing. 


sions of the 


the streets eavesdropping in a truck 
equipped with sound-measuring de 
They actually went up to the 
zoo to give the wild animals a chance 


vices. 


to show what they could do in compe 
tition with the hellish contrivances of 
civilized man. 

The unit for measuring sound is 
called, mellifluously, the decibel. A 
decibel is the smallest sound that the 
human ear can detect. You will be 
interested to know that a_ riveter 
makes a noise ten billion times as loud 
as one decibel. 

One of the immediate objects of the 
anti-noise campaign is the toning 
down of automobile horns. It seems 
that a good many of them are more 
strident and nerve-racking than _ is 
necessary to make a pedestrian do a 
satisfactory jump. Horn manufac- 
turers are going to co-operate. But 
ihe campaign won't succeed without 
the co-operation of that prize dolt, the 
man who stops at a house and instead 
of getting out, sits there and blows his 
horn to attract the attention of his 
friends inside. How shall we teach 
him to use more doorbells and fewer 
decibels ? 


The Heart It Is 


Pers are often proved right in the 

long run. It was they, for ex- 
ample, who started the idea that the 
heart is the seat of the emotions. 
Matter-of-fact folk argued that this 


13 


couldn't be, that the heart is just a 
pump, that it’s the brain which for 
better or worse persuades us to love, 
that it’s the nerves which inspire us 
with fear, a certain gland which gives 
us courage, and often a sulky stomach 
that batters us_ into 
Now comes Dr. W. J. Mayo to say, 
“Let us not be too scornful of an itn 


despondency. 


memorial recognition of the emotion- 
heart phenomena, which may have a 
physical basis. A supreme relation- 
ship originated in the shadowy day 
when hunger, fear, love and _ hate 
ancestral state, and 
the psychic influences of this relation 
ship have lost none of their magic. 
... One might imagine that the heart 
is still showing the effect of an early 
form of control by primitive emotional 
centres which existed long before the 
intellectual organs developed.” Emo 
tion places great strain on the heart, 
particularly sternly controlled emo 
tion. “The tendency to death from 
heart disease is common among all 
men who live lives of stress, in which 
control of emotions is necessary.” 
Psychology has been telling us of 
the mental harm done by the suppres 


ruled the early 


sion of desire. If medicine now traces 
serious physical damage to the control 
of emotion, perhaps we must concede 
that the modern generation may be 
right in its instinctive breaking of the 
old restraints and in taking the poet’s 
advice to “follow the dictates of the 
heart.” 


Femininity Notes. No. 1 


A NEw bridge club at Lawrence, 
o Long Island, will be strictly stag. 
The club will receive wives and sweet- 
hearts of members as guests, but only 
on special evenings under the stern 
eye of the house committee. But no 
women will be admitted as members. 
And why not? Because the club 
strictly forbids play for 
“and,” says the president, “women 
would have a tendency to gamble for 
high stakes’”’! 


money. 


BR. Jd. W. 
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Shame! Shame! 
“Tp™2 ery, mother!” 

“Woooo! I can’t help it! To 
think of my own baby daughter being 
caught in a dive like that!” 

“It wasn’t so bad, mother. The 
boys I was with said it was perfectly 
all right.” 

“It was terrible! Disgraceful! And 
now it will be in the papers! Oh, 
we'll never be able to live it down!” 

“Gee, mother, I didn’t know any 
newspaper men were hanging around 
that place. But people will just laugh, 
maybe, when they see my picture, 
eg 

“Laugh! They'll shriek and howl 
until their sides ache! You, a member 
of a prominent, respected old family. 
in a dive like that! Why, you looked 
just like a frog after you left the 


springboard ! Cuet JoHNson 





“Herman, you’re frustrating that child again.” 





Pa 

















“Of course, my wife objected to me playing poker tonight boys—but 


I just gave her a good talking to.” 
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Wall Street Notes 
M:: Mores, of “Motes. Motes & 


Motes,” who has just returned 
from a trip to Europe, issued a cheer 
ing report to his clients today: “While 
there are some stocks that will settle 
down to a technical level this Fall. 
there are others that are sure to go up, 


or I miss my guess,” he said. 


“Fine, Fine & Dandy,” odd-lot 
merchants, expressed restrained op 
timism in their weekly letter, issued 
today. “While industrials are getting 
weaker every day,” said Mr. Fine. 
“the cotton blight and the wheat 
drought should make commodities a 
good speculation. However, every ef 
fort should be made to keep the farm 
ers financially stable as a consumer 
shortage wouldn’t do any of us any 
good.” Mr. Fine confirmed the report 
that his wife had returned from Reno 
without a divorce. 

“When everybody is retrenching, 
we feel it would be unpatriotic to in- 
dulge ourselves just now,” he said. 


“Excelsior and Excelsior” expect to 
have their affairs on a sound basis 
by Fall, according to a statement by 
their attorneys, made late yesterday. 
Leo Excelsior, who went to Buenos 
Aires last July with two million dol 
lars’ worth of stock and his father’s 
secretary, expressed some _ surprise 
when he was informed that his firm 
had closed its doors during his absence. 
He denied all rumors of irregularities. 
“It was just a lark,” he said last night 
when private detectives rescued him 
from a welcoming committee of in- 
vestors. —P. L. 
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irH my customary imperti- 

nence in telling the theatrical 

managers how to run their 
business, I today ask them to gather 
around this page and profit by some 
of my sage remarks. If they will pay 
due attention to what papa has to say, 
I promise them that next season their 
playhouses will be a whole lot more 
to the taste of their customers and 
that many of the present complaints 
of the latter will be quieted. Of 
course, they will not pay any atten- 
tion, since it is a cardinal article of 
their faith that critics know nothing 
else they would all have enough money 





to eat at the Astor, to say nothing of 
not having to go to the theatre every 
night—, but I'll go ahead anyway. 

In the first place, something ought 
to be done, if it hasn’t been already, 
about that draught at the Empire 
Theatre. It comes from the left side 
of the auditorium, sweeps a section of 
the front part of the house like an 
exploded Frigidaire and give Ss the cus- 
tomers seated there everything from 
chilblains to pneumonia. Rumor earl- 
ier in the year had it that the draught 
had be en deliberately manceuy red, at 
considerable expense, to kill off a 
number of reviewers like myself who 
had been finding fault with one or two 
of the M. Miller’s productions, but 
when the report was put up to him, 
the genial M. Miller only smiled in- 
scrutably, shook his head yes and 
Maybe the draught has 
been sealed up by this time but, if it 
hasn't, I for one am going to wait 
until I catch my next cold at the next 
show at the Empire and then go 
around and get even with the Mons. 
Miller by sneezing full blast right at 
him and giving him a 50-50 share in 
my grippe. 

The ushers at the Vanderbilt Thea- 
tre also need looking after. It has 
long been an open secret that those 
girls have their shoes especially manu- 
factured for them in Holland. When 
the curtain is up and they are seating 
late-comers, the aisles sound as if they 
were full of hard-shoe dancers. The 


shouted no. 


FORGE 


JUDGE 








0 











racket is so loud that it is generally 
half past nine before the audience dis- 
covers that the actors are talking and 
that the play isn’t a pantomime. Nor 
is the Vanderbilt the only theatre in 
which the ushers sound like a cavalry 
troupe. By the simple device of shod- 
ding their customer-seaters with rub- 
ber soles and heels the managers will 
earn the heartfelt gratitude not only 
of their audiences but of their play- 
wrights. As things: stand, the first 
half of the first acts might just as well 
be omitted. 

The _ ticket-taker at the Belmont 
should also be spoken to. That is, if 
next season he is to be the same old 
boy who has been tearing off stubs at 
the door for several years past. When 
it comes to tearing off stubs, the gen- 
tleman in point takes longer to nego- 
tiate his business than “Strange Inter- 
lude.” Whenever duty calls me to the 
Belmont, I find it necessary to get 
around to the theatre twenty minutes 
earlier than in the case of any other 
theatre in town, for if I don’t I know 
that the curtain will be up before the 
old boy gets through scrutinizing and 
smelling my ticket before he lets me 
in. His method is, first, to examine 
the ticket, front and back, as if it were 
a suspicious bacteriological parasite; 
next, to meditate his findings; then to 
place the ticket to his nose to deter- 
mine whether or not it is a counter- 
feit; then to eye the holder closely, in 
order to observe whether he looks like 
a sufficiently upright citizen; then to 
examine the whole ticket once again; 
and, finally, to tear off the stub very 
slowly and cautiously, as if his mind 
weren't entirely made up even yet. 

The custom of keeping the pro- 
grams on a small table in the back 
aisle of the Lyceum Theatre should 
be done away with. An audience is so 
used to getting its programs from the 
ushers or finding them in its seats that 
it generally forgets to take one from 
the table as it enters, and the subse- 
quent confusion resembles a Commu- 
nist conference in Union Square. If 
you ask one of the ushers to fetch you 
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a program, he usually either waits 
until he has seated all his customers 
or forgets about it altogether. If he 
doesn’t forget, he brings you the pro- 
gram either just as the curtain goes 
up and the house lights go down, 
making it impossible for you to read 
it, or disturbs your composure, as well 
as that of your neighbors, by reaching 
across a number of persons and shov- 
ing it into your hand while the play is 
in progress. Many customers, tiring 
of waiting for their programs to be 
delivered, hustle up and down the 
aisles getting the programs for them- 
selves, disturbing everyone and add- 
ing to the congestion in the rear aisle. 

Then there is the ginger ale on sale 
at the Lyrie Theatre, which is alto- 
gether too sweet to mix with one’s gin, 
and the White Rock at the Musie Box, 
when a musical show is going on 
there, that is never sufficiently chilled 
to make the highball one manufac- 
tures out of one’s flask drinkable. 
These are high crimes against the art 
of the drama. 

At the Ritz Theatre, the ushers 
refuse to open the side exits during 
the intermissions. This necessitates 
one’s crowding and pushing one’s way 
through the jam in the back aisle, if 
one wants to get out for a smoke, and 
usually results in one’s making the 
lobby just as it is about time for the 
curtain to go up again. This sad state 
of affairs is also observable at the 
Booth and the Lyric. It is absurd so 
to discommode an audience and add to 
its discomfort. Opening the side or 
back exits briefly would be the easiest 
thing in the world, but the managers 
haven't seemed to get around to the 
big novel idea. 

A few more such polite hints and 
I'll let the managers go back to their 
golf games. The illumination of the au- 
ditorium of the Avon Theatre should 
be made brighter. At the present 
time it is so feeble that it is almost 
impossible for one to read the pro- 
gram. The expenditure of about fifty 
dollars on incandescent light bulbs 

(Continued on page 28) 
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FAN DANCE’ SURE AN' KEEP Cook Come FALL 








(>) 
¢ aA jis 
£ 
/ a y Vv. 
Cry P 
4 























































i 


ae = a 














JUDGE 
A ‘PIOZOBASTCL SURVEY 
dr gPesbieasts Seuss 





\S >» 












SOME RECENT DEVELOPMENTS IN CUCKOO 














THE 
Pocket-FRiskING 
Move. 

Man’s most costly habit is forgetting to look Tue Dear ann Dump Mope. 
through pockets before sending a suit to the 





ae a . In chess clubs, where noise is taboo, cuckoo clock sales- 
tailor's. ¢ onsequently, se — should be without men have always met with defeat. The Weinstein Cuckoo 
. Pocket-F risking Cuckoo. The bird above is Clock Corp., however, has at last produced a model which 

shown saving his master four valuable keys— will not disturb the finickiest of players. Instead of 


> D> 7 > ) > > oO ie , > . . . . . 
one to the house, one to the office, one to the cuckooing audibly, the bird is a mute and does his stuff 
| cyclone cellar, and one to the apartment of a . . ] 

. in sign language. 


Miss Hedwig Thibney. 
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Bros., 


Surtror-Evictinc Mover 
Inc., the Boston Bird Breeders, are 


ea 


marketing a clock that is a godsend to the fathers of 
débutante daughters. Father merely sets the clock 
for the hour he desires the suitors to depart. When 
the hour strikes, an avalanche of ferocious cuckoo- 
—_ vultures swoops out, and in a twinkling the parlor is 
swainless. 
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The new street cleaner 
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‘@ 5ooo Years 
Ago Today 
Uaxmal, Yucatan—S peaking before committee on mil- 
itary affairs, Gen, Flint-dome expresses belief that the 5 
next war (God forbid) will be fought with bows and Sintang, Borneo—Tree-dwellers 
arrows. Pleading for more hatchet men, the General dating from thirty centuries, B. 
declares that adequate armed strength is only sure C., protest record claim of New 
guarantee of peace. Jersey tree-sitters. 
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Cleveland, Ohio—Influence of Tom Thumb Golf extends to other sports. 
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“Fill Her Up, Sir?” 
T= first 
slightly 


, er ae " : + 
tion of California has crept into 
‘ wi: 
our sober East crops up down 
Long Island way. Specifically, i 
[ 


that the 
imagina- 


evidence 
uncontrolled 


the Shell Gas Company, colorful 
gas station 


which 


n the Spanish way, has a 
it Rockville Center 
large swimming pool with two spring 


boasts a 


boards, beach chairs, 
with the company’s red and 
splendid tennis courts, 
viles for the kiddies and, 
stop there on business, it even has gas 
ind oil. 

When all is said and done, 


California 


umbrellas gay 
yellow, 
three sand 


in case you 


however, 
architecture shows best in 
ts gas stations. If 
Hollywood, you get your gas 
Taj Mahal, the Parthenon, the Vati- 
can, the Cathedral at Rheims, Le Petit 
Trianon, the Metropolitan Museum of 
Art or the National Capitol—but 
never at a place with a pump. These 
irchitectural masterpieces are manned 


I remember my 
at the 


by voung, handsome college graduates 


who are starting a life’s career with 
Shell, Richfield, or Esso, and are the 
politest, most obliging windshield 
wipers in the world. The Eastern 
stations might take lessons from them 
in Old World courtesy 
the windshield, at both of 


they are sadly deficient. 


and cleaning 
which 
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Travel Bureau 


Ter tell me it is a sight now past 

the wonder of the lounging yokels 
of a Sunday morning in the arty town 
of Woodstock, Vt. 
A New York taxi 
cab straggles into 
the scenery, 
and dis- 
charges a 


to a stop 
eis ONDE 


very 


seedy-looking indi pee 
vidual, 
the worse for an 
all-night trip and a 


hangover, 





who, looking 


proceeds 
a little tiff 
over the meter 
charges. The 


to have 


indi- 
vidual usually 


eecemenaseionanes 
—. 
bad —— 


\F THE DR,UGHT 
CONTINUE 
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OULD You 
a MY WINDSHIELD? 
comes ar Rk PAST A 


st! Ps 
— 


JUNIOR, You'Re pool i 
SERVICE MEA, 


i 


proves to be some 
gent-about-town, who, 
leaving a party 
in his cups, 


a hack 


well 
charters 
and sets sail 
for the hills 
of Vt... where he 
has friends who lead 
the good, clean life 
The meter 


granite 


charges, 
if the cab is not a 
gvp (thirty or forty 
mile) are 


cay ; cents a 
2 THE ‘keeD ‘ CHOCOLATE whatever 387 miles 
INFLUENCE ! > 20c per mile 
comes to + a tip 


the fare back to New 


lS 
T WAX 












\WE NEED PoLITER 
DAMMUM J/ 


York. Legally, taxi-drivers cannot 
charge the fare back, but they do, big 
boy, they do. Which is a bit expen 
sive for that is 
twenty dollars by train. 

If you will get out of control and 
burn money like this, I recommend 
the Grand Central Cadillac Renting 
Agency. They provide a comfortable, 
big car, a courteous (unfinger-printed ) 
shofah and charge about 40¢ per mile, 
which includes the return expenses. 
Thus it will cost about $210 from 
New York to Montreal: $40 from 
N. Y. to Southampton; $400 to Chi 
cago; $500 to Miami, and $1,2 


200 to 
Los Angeles. 
Unimportant Items 


TH Kid Chocolate influence on 
Harlem is getting a bit out of 
hand. The (Continued on page 32) 
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HERE is every reason to believe 


will 
same monotonous 

At the present 
time the large companies have suc 
ceeded in producing their movies with 
rigid constructions. 


that within a movies 
not be of the 


form and character. 


year 


The actual form, 
the technique of the film, has no more 
variation from day to day than a Ford 
chassis. Occasionally some daring 
producer will tack on a cigar lighter, 
a new coat of paint, or an extra tire, 
but the form of the movie has, with a 
few rare exceptions, remained static 
ever since Hollywood began its great 
era of sound. Strangely enough even 
the public seems to have felt the mo- 
notony despite the theory that nothing 
is too terrible for a movie fan. What- 
ever the reason, the great corporations 
have discovered suddenly that the gold 
is not cascading into the cashier’s 
drawer as it once did. Warner Broth- 
ers withheld its quarterly dividend 
last week, and before the year is out 
the brothers will have plenty of anx- 
company. The Guaranty Trust 
Company has issued a report on the 
infant industry, characterizing it as a 
mushroom growth, unsound and risky. 


All of which is 


ducers. 


1oOus 


no news to the pro- 
But it may bring home to the 
gentlemen once again that, despite the 
opinion of the Supreme Court, in 
which the august jurists held the 
movies were “concerned with industry 

‘not with art, news, or opinion,” 
even the most loyal movie fan needs 
some meat along with his cheap pastry. 


Rex turned his ushers into 

spies, just as I anticipated the 
day he hired a Marine to drill them. 
Every half-hour one of these grim 
young men tiptoes up to a customer 
and listens to his or her comment on 
the film. While this is supposed to be 
. perfectly fair system, I am not too 
certain that everything is aboveboard, 
ind I would not be surprised to hear 
soon that any customer found grum- 
bling, biting finger-nails, hissing, or 
otherwise disparaging the attempts of 


has 
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the master, may be put on a blacklist 
and eventually’ find the golden doors 
of the cathedral him. 
After all, there is enough precedent 


closed against 


for such a system. ‘There are bogus 
convicts in our Federal prisons, halt 
the bootleggers one meets are under 
cover men, and I know a number of 
astute fellows who still don’t believe 
that the all that it 
supposed to be. Personally, I haven't 
been able to get into Roxy’s in months. 
His outer look like circus 
giants and they so clutter up the en- 
trance that it is an afternoon’s job to 
get through the ranks, much less elicit 
any information from them. If any 
of you are interested I would be de- 
lighted to institute a counter-organi 
zation against Roxy’s. 


census Was was 


ushers 


Covered with 
false whiskers and badges, we might 
sneak up to the customers and plant 
little acorns of discontent in their 
ears. It might not be fair, but it 
would be fun. 


HERE were three comedies in town 

this week with excellent 
and able support, but the writing was 
so hang-dog not one of the boys or 
girls had a chance to be entertaining. 
“The Sap from Syracuse” stood the 
line to see the Lard- 
nerian Jack Oakie. There is no wit or 


clowns 


customers in 





Recommended 


“All Quiet on the Western Front.”—A 
pageant of dead and dying and a 
preachment against war. If you find 
propaganda thrilling, you'll like it. 
“Anybody’s War’—Moran and Mack 
in a war burlesque that has some good 
moments. 


“The Dawn Patrol”—The best aerial, 


or any other kind of photography I 
have ever seen. Poor writing, but no 
women. 


“Holiday”—Miss Ann Harding and 
good direction make this the ace pro- 
duction of the year 

“Juno and the Paycock”—An English 
production of O'’Casey’s play. Poor 
sound and photography, but a superb 
cast and beautiful lines. 

“Journey’s End’’—It is worth a second 
trip. See it. 

“Raffles”’—Ronald Colman in a_ weak 
story relieved by a good cast and gor- 
geous sets. 
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subtlety in this piece, but at least it 
has no pretensions and once in a while 
there is worthy of the 
crossroad comedian’s skill. *This dis 
interred Broadway play has to do with 
a steam-shovel chauffeur who inherits 
a small legacy and goes abroad. On 
shipboard he is mistaken for a great 
There 
is a silly intricacy that involves an 
heiress with a mine in Macedonia. 
The sap, of course, falls in love with 
the young lady and promises to thwart 
her villainous guardian and run her 
mine. There is a proficient support- 
ing cast, including Ginger Rogers, 
Betty Starbuck and a young lady 
whose name I didn’t catch. But Mr. 
Oakie gets the camera eye for all it is 
worth. 


something 


engineer, traveling incognito. 


He even sings a song, which 
is just too bad. And it all ends up 
with nothing funny or exciting having 
interrupted the monotonous flow of 
the celluloid. 


B® eer Hian” squanders two su- 
perb comedians, or rather one 
superb and one good one. This song- 
less musical comedy deals with the 
rivalry of two garter manufacturers. 
There is no reason why you should 
spend a minute with it unless you are 
a garter manufacturer or unless you 
enjoy Charles Ruggles as much as I. 
If his owners are looking about for 
young men to star, I suggest they 
spend a few minutes considering the 
professional talents of Mr. Ruggles. 
“Queen High” has no merit other 
than the fact that Mr. Ruggles again 
demonstrates his long evident charm 


and skill. 


“Ra or SHINE” is the worst of the 

lot. Joe Cook works hard and 
How 
is wretched, the 


is fairly successful at times. 


ever, the direction 


material funny only if supported by 
the gay lights and the pink flesh of 
the theatre, and I wouldn’t recommend 
that you spend even a nickel just to 
see the capable Mr. Cook in his one or 
two funny moments. 
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SHALL WE JOIN THE LADLES? FIDGETED THE FOPS 


Who wants a job fooling horses this summer? You've got to get up pretty early in the morning to fool a 
horse; you've got to be a hostler, indeed. “Hey, dope, whyn’t you put your foot where it belongs?” snarled 
Subway Sam. “Listen, mugg, if I did you'd sleep on your stomach for two weeks,” hoarsed Hell’s-Kitchen 
Harry. Neat week, a triumphant return engagement of those stellar acrobats, Kith and Kin—you’ll die when 


you see Kith in makeup. 








YOU'VE GOT TO BAIL OUT THOSE ROBOTS! DECREED THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY 


Wanted, somebody with a face like yours to hide in my overcoat and scare away moths this winter. “Hey, 
bell-hop, doesn’t anyone ever smile in this hotel?” demanded Kansas City Kitty. “Well, miss,” pondered 
West End ’Erbie, “now that you speak of it, we ’ave ’ad complaints.” Don’t go out beyond the lifelines, madam, 

the sharks have been complaining somebody’s been biting them. 
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The Scotch Mammy Singer 
-F. N. Beaven, Wabash ’29 


Economics Instructor—What is the 
farmer’s greatest problem? 
Student—The_ traveling salesman, 






“4 . - sir. . 4 S F N 
= BANOEL LINN—~ r ANNA OFMAN, — 
| New York University ’32 


Why doesn’t someone suggest to 





~— Child’s Life that they run a column 
7 “Waiter, haven’t you forgotten me?” of quaint sayings of their grandmoth- 
“Naw, you’re the fried fish.” ers and grandfathers? 


Banpe.t Linn, Wabash ’82 —Grace Ave ts, Butler U. ’30 











the first basket!” 

Really?” 

“Then Northwestern slopped in one 
from behind center, making it two all.” 

“Thrilling!” 

“Then within ten minutes we had 
them 13-7—me making two long ones 
and four fouls! That is, I shot the 
fouls!” 


Conversation at the Houseparty ee | | 
“Van, I opened the game by tossing ae AWK 
ae . 


Aw K 


—— 





“Oh, of course!” 

“And when the gun shot for the 
first half I had scored six more points 
for our side, and had held my man 
scoreless i. 

“Wonderful!” 

“Then in the second half the coach 
let us take it easy and ran in the subs.” 

“Oh!” 

- but I played the last six min 
utes—I told the coach I was either 
going to play or turn in my suit!” 

“Hmmn!” 

“Yah, an’ then I scored three more 
field goals, and would have had an- 
other, but the gun shot just as I tossed 
the ball, an’ I missed!” 





















re ke, Mellie 
Sie + > 
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~ wie a) 

“It must be simply thrilling to be = ; as eS 
an athlete—were you playing baseball Fowl 4no tyon 
cr football?’”” —Cat Lennox, Jr., “We're just stringing him along”—laughed the king. 

Wisconsin U, ’33 Rowitanp Lyon—George Washington U. ’29 
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Sue—This is the “Death of Siegfried”! 
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ae + Reque. 


He—By George, that fellow suffered a terrible death! 
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AUDGING 


(Cant Van Vecuten’s “Parties” is 

pale-lavender gin, trash in pwitty 
w’appers, a lethal bloom in the gar- 
den of cirrhosis, a homosexual jam- 
boree, much ado _ about nothing 
amongst the Wall Street runners, or 
just so much overripe tripe, according 
to how you look at it. -It seems pat- 
terned after Gide’s “‘Counterfeiters” 
—presenting a round robin of Yale 
Futilitarians, their phrails, bootleg- 
gers and punks involved in a criss- 
cross of love affairs, of which there 
are eight or twenty varieties around. 
It is not within an eagle’s flight of 
Gide’s book—the author lacking that 
much in weight, mind and other little 
details—but by virtue of its distin 
guished godpapa, contains much 
good observation on New York sophis 
ticates, their drunken manners, their 
minds—if any—and their paste emo 
tions. 

It is, moreover, a synthesis and re 
write of the best and worst features of 
our First Coon-Shouter’s “Blind Bow 
Boy,” “Peter Whiffle,’ and “Nigger 
Heaven.” The following virtues are 
present in the action of the story: 
murder, jealousy, adultery, nympho- 
mania, incest, super-mother love, 
dope-taking, Oscar Wildeing, cradle- 
snatching and foul language. There 
is much that is nauseating. Inci- 
dentally, enough liquor is drunk by 
these assorted pinheads to float the 
navies of the world—the women doing 
away with no Swiss Navy share, 
either. It is all very much like a jazz 
number played by a coon orchestra in 
which each player vies with the other 


disturbing—but that’s all. 


Tmt John R. Tunis’ “American 
Girl” is not strictly a novel but a 
long newspaper account did not worry 
us as it did the taller brows of book- 
tearers-apart. Obviously Mr. Tunis 
had the complete disillusioning dop: 
on that racket of the rackets: Lawn 
Tennis, and he wished to clothe this 
dope in better clothes than it de- 
served. So he wandered over into 
Mr. Dreiser’s and Mr. Gorky’s pre 
serves and was found out as a pre- 
tender-novelist. Well, what of it? He 
_had something interesting to say, said 
it well, and there you are. Which is 
more than one can say of the profes- 
sional novelists of the hour, 
“American Girl,’ then, is an ex- 


to embellish the tune. Exciting, hot, 
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“EBOOKS | 


posé of tennis. 
plainly Helen Wills in a set of whis 
kers. Beginning as a penniless amateur 
and by virtue of a natural tennis abil- 
ity and a scheming mamma, she be- 


Its central figure is 


comes a world’s champion of the fla 
grant type, ready to endorse every- 
thing, put her talents to commercial 
use and so forth. Every corner of the 
courts, its characters, its hypocrites 
ind its tricks are laid face up on the 
table. We believe that Mr. Tunis has 
said all there is to be said about the 
whole overballyhooed and overrated 
sport. No great novel could have 
been written about it anyway, any 
more than one could be done about 
Holly wood. 


Wu H doesn’t mean that a good 
novel couldn’t be done about Hol 
lywood. There is just that little thing 
round, called “Queer Px ople,” by the 
Bros. Graham. In fact, it is the best 
Holly wooder so far. Like Van Vech- 
ten’s “Parties,” it curries sensation- 
alism. In such pursuit it parades 
the Hollywoodsy traits of excessive 
bed-making, blackmail, exhibitionism, 
pants-pressing morality, and super- 
moronity. The wear and tear on the 
Ten Commandments thruout is con- 
siderable, too. But unlike Van Vech- 
ten, there is purpose behind it all— 
the desire to show up the place as a 
phoney and a fake. You also get the 
feeling that the authors are all right 
a couple of the boys who know what 
it’s all about. Their slams at people 
we all know are thoroly enjoyable, 
sane observations. There are purple 
patches to the book—things that even 
Carl Laemmle wouldn’t countenance 
in his scenarios—but they aren’t suff- 
cient to do much damage. By the way, 
it does seem that you can’t write a 
successful book any more unless you 
have lots of beds tucked away in your 
pages. , ; 
wince “Ex-It” (anonymous) is 
termed a “burlesque to end bur- 
lesques,” we will turn about and can- 
cel our ban on the Ex series and give 
ita G. B. H. Also it contains ribald 
humor which produces laughter, which 
they say is good for the digestion. 
Having said our piece, we will turn 
right around and replace the ban. Ex 
marks the spot where this trash series 
is buried. 


» 


—Tep SHANE 
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I promised to knock Cuckoo Riley’s block off here 


at three o'clock an’ it’s four already—I hope nothin’ happened to 





him!” 





Cop—For Gosh sake—you talk to this guy for me, Joe! 
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ACOS S(HLINGERKLUTZ OF DuMPLE - 
DING,- WYOMING, DINED WITH HIS © 
FATHERS FATHER-IN-LAW, HIS MOTHERS 
BROTHER'S SISTER-IN-LAW; HIS WIFES 
GRANDMOTHER; HiS UNCLES NEPHEW; 
HIS NIECES GREAT UNCLES BROTHER 

AND A COUPLE OTHER FELLOWS AND 


YET HE DINED ALONE. 
[EXPLANATION] 
He WAS HIS OWN FATHERS FatweER 


IN-LAW. HE WAS -THe SISTER OF 
HIS MOTHER'S BROTHER-IN-LAW HIS 


Wife's GRANDMOTHERS GREAT UN(LE, 
HIS BreoTHERS UNCLES NieceS AUNTS 


COUSIN AND A CouPLEe OTHER 


‘ff FELLOWS 
Mie’ 


— 


Sixteen trees can be 
Planted in sixteen rows 
m ths way. 





1h -ShecakD&. 


Prerzer BUSH GRoW inc 
IN THe BEER- GARDEN of 
HANS SCHNITZELHEIMER oF 
HEIDELBURGe GERMANY, 
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WAM SUCCOTASH OF BOMBAY, moi, 
MARRIED A GATE POST IN (417 








“THEY HAVE QUARRELED DAILY 
BS EVER SINCE 






























































Nicut Watcuman’s Wire—What do you mean by staying out till all 


hours of the 


afternoon? 
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The Theatre 


(Continued from page 16) 


would gain the management a round 
of applause. The lemonade on sale in 
the lobby of the Apollo is much too 
sweet, and somebody ought to speak 
to somebody about the pseudo-cherries 
in it. The last time I ate one of those 
“cherries” it pulled out a tooth. And 
the last time Mr. Atkinson, of the 
Times, negotiated one, he had _ the 
bellyache for a week. The check- 
room boy at the Bijou also needs some 
talking to. To get past him without 
having your coat grabbed off your 
arm, whether you wish it to be grabbed 
or not, requires altogether too much 
dexterity. The door leading into the 
George M. Cohan Theatre from the 
main lobby is too heavy. To hold it 
open and allow a lady to enter calls 
subsequently for a whole bottle of 
Omega oil if your wrist is to be all 
right the next morning. Getting out 
of the Eltinge through the single little 
exit during the intermissions is much 
too much of a job. One of the doors 
to the left of the little exit might 
easily be opened, to everybody’s relief 
and pleasure. And the same at the 
Fulton. 

But it may please the managers in 
question to learn that this authority 
ean find no fault with the Henry 
Miller, New Amsterdam, Little, Be- 
lasco, Barrymore, Ziegfeld, Shubert, 
Beck, Elliott, Cort, Erlanger, Ham- 
merstein, Guild, Playhouse, Plymouth 
and several Chanin houses. 


Where the Blue Begins 
(Continued from page 11) 


undershirt and throw that out, bit by 
bit.” 

“Not if it was cold, I wouldn't,” 
said Professor Dyke under his breath. 

Professor de Sitter scowled and 
continued: “In other words, the more 
undressed you become the more you 
increase the boundaries of the uni- 
verse.” 

Professor Brinker said: “Meantime 
while you’re blowing all this lint over 
the border, I suppose a chambermaid 
is going around with a dust pan.” 

“There are no chambermaids on the 
edge of creation,’ replied Professor 
de Sitter. “You run past planets, 
stars, ether, 125th Street and cham- 
bermaids in the early stages of the 
journey.” 

“Another thing,” said Professor 
Windmill, “you always run the chance 
that there'll be a strong south wind 
which will blow the fuzz right back in 
your face—or it’s liable to rain just 
when you've left your umbrella ought. 
oughty, ought miles the hell and gone 
back in your front hall.” 














HOW GwmD \g 


4 


Mr. Lenz has held, f cen time the National 


Lenz is undoubted!) 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give 


related to Auction and Contract provided 
M ANY JupbGE readers have written 
“ to me asking for a few articles 
on card-reading. Next month I am 
starting a new Auction Bridge Con 
test, and the ability to read cards and 
distribution will be one of the fea 
tures of this JupGe tournament. 

Most know that 
quite often the cards can be as defi 
nitely located by the 
were actually seen. 


expert players 
play as if they 
Even the play of 
will, at times, mark im- 
portant cards more accurately than if 
the cards were played conventionally. 


false-cards 


Sometimes a player of ability is in 
a quandary as to his best procedure to 
save the game. What may appear to 
him to be an even guess between two 
plays is really a certainty when per 
fect card-reading is brought into use. 

An extremely simple form of locat 
ing the cards in a suit is illustrated in 
a deal played at the Knickerbocker 
Whist Club of New York. While the 
play was at Contract, it would have 
been precisely the same at Auction. 


@1075 
UYK92 
0J932 
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The Bidding 


SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 


| >. aa j ,.¢ 
1 No rump Pass|2 No ['rumps Pass 





3 No Trumps) Pass| Pass Pass} 


The correct opening lead of the two 
of Spades was made and East played 
the six, South winning with the Queen. 
The King of Diamonds was then led, 
East playing the Ace and returning 
the nine of Spades. South followed 


urt and Internat 
Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur | 





nal Bridge and Whist Championships. 


. Whitehead has said: “Sidney 


the most remarkable card player the world has ever known. 


udvice and answer questions 


correspondents send stamped addressed envelopes for reply. 


with the four and West won with the 
King and—went into a trance. 

Of course, with all the cards ex- 
posed, there seems no point for deep 
consideration, but West feared that 


the Declarant held four Spades and | 


did not think it good play to set up a 
good Spade for him. So West took a 
chance on the Jack of Hearts and lost 
the game, together with the respect of 
his partner. Dummy went up with 
the King of Hearts, finessed against 
the Queen on the 
nine tricks being 
take the losing finesse in Clubs. 


return, and won 


without forced to 
the Spade suit was solid should have 
apparent. On the first 
East played the six, with the seven in 
When East re- 
turned the nine of Spades, he was 
marked with the eight, because, with 
out that card, the nine must be played 
on the first round. The suit must fall 
and on the fourth round East would 
have discarded the eight of Clubs to 
relieve West from making a 
“guess.” 


been 


the exposed dummy. 


wrong 


Another card-reading situation came 
up on a deal where the 
saved the game and set a 
that might have been won. 


defenders 
contract 
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East obtained the contract at three 
No Trumps and South made the 
proper opening of the five of Hearts. 
Both East and South need be wide 
awake to obtain the best results on 
this deal. 
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That | 


trick 


Three psy 


Mediterranean 
Morocco-Riviera 
' Cruises 


The Continental’s Winter 
Playground 





HIRTY-DAY "Mediterranean- 

Sahara-Riviera Cruise" with 
live young moderns, off for the 
sun by the South Atlantic . . 
circling the azure sea at its 


smartest . . . eight ports. Not 
a dull moment, the "France" 
starts her gayety with her 
engines . . . Casablanca for a 
Moroccan interlude, Oasis, Sul- 
tan's paradise, the Continental's 
winter playground . . . gay 
Algiers and the Garden of 
Allah . . . Italy at its loveliest... 
the Riviera and Roman France 
when the sky that arched over 
the Caesars is blue with the 
first spring days. The freedom 
of independent travel with un- 
limited stopovers, or return via 
Havre or Plymouth . .. a ship 
that is the last word in luxury 
and chic. 


“France”, Jan.10.Feb.14.Mar.20 


“a 


The “longest gangplank in the world’’ 

reaches from the heart of Manhattan 

to the covered pier atle Havre... a 

three-hour express for Paris... calling 
at Plymouth. 








"Ile de France" Sept. 12 
"Paris Sept. 19 "France" Sept. 26 





French 


information from any authorized French 


Line Agent or 19 State St., N. Y. 











Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 171 





3 A 5 6 7 


8 


9 


10 


{2 13 this place in the mountains. 
14. A passage at arms (plural). 
15. This always comes intact. 
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16 
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16. The tale of a fish. 
17. Half silk. 








29 22. This will make you hum. 


23. A low-down joint 





turned out to be only a myth 


hunting lodges 
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33. A drink fit for the gods. 


35. Percolates. 
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What Capone left in Florida. 


research work. 
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ance tests have started. 
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55. What aviators sometimes take before gx 
57. The way an innocent man gets int 
62 G3 A 59. This ruined the bridge. 
61 4 small rodent to a Seotchmar 
Americal 


puzzie construction 


54 4 tropical fruit 





69 


67. This definition is erud 





ou The present atrocities 


spring, tra-la. 
This made a large cargo for one 
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What Caesar said ‘‘tu Brute 





























9. Now get this straight, please 
iry state 
81. This was about half sober 

















; Submitted by 





Sr 


Catherine MacMillan, Chicago Ill 




















82. The end of vacation 


8&5. This is a phoney one 

















88. The ties that bind 


h puzzle printed 89. This story makes a good cellar. 


Horizontal 


1. The outlook for this is rather shaky. 
9. You will always find a good bed and running water at 


4 31. This continues far, far into the night. 


42. A boat that came from Arkansas. 
44. There is always some sap in this since the latest endur- 


65. The way the checks come in the lz 


70. You will find this in “the fle 


One thing that Lindbergh does ne 
this bar was found in a 


84. We think this is the end of Capone. 


18. This is something you never find in the best circles. 
19. All the humor in this is exhausted. 


25 Sometiines this gets full of liquor and stands on its head. 
27. This fellow thought he had a golden opportunity but it 


20. You often see the heads of this order hanging around 


37. The part of the present that never was sent. 


Vv. 
40. This long-haired fellow came from Asia for zoological 


45. What preferred stock has done for the nation. 
48. When a shark gets the head of a womar 
5l Measures adopted by the printers’ union to encourage 


52. In Illinois they take this for Champaign. 


ing up. 


a poker game, 
large ruminant to an 


t of the month. 


wers that bloom in the 


2 e transit companies. 
{ lhe finish that was put on the Cadillac 
) 


t possess. 





look out for this 


provers 
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At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants 





Rocking Horse! 


How Ridiculous! 


Bottled only at the brewery of 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 


It's equally ridiculous to accept 
a substitute for 


PICKWICK 


ALE “4 §TOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 








Have You a Nose For Gnus? 


OU cross-word puzzle fans have been face 
to face with so many gnus that they have 
become easy to detect—so here's livelier game 


for you. 


Ever since the first book of cross-word puzzles 
from JUDGE appeared and a cheering audience 
learned that “a kick in the pants” in four letters 
was no longer "boot" but "pint," the brighter 
fans have been champing their wits in impatience 
for another such collection of flip and fascinating 
puzzles. Here they are—fifty of the most 
amusing that our contributors have yet devised 


for the divertissement of readers. 


No less than two distinguished authorities bow 
in this spritely collection. The foreword is by 
M. Lincoln Schuster, of Simon and Schuster, and 
the introduction by the world-famed Frank 


Sullivan. 


Judge’s Second Cross-Word Puzzle Book 
Order your copy now! Fifty puzzles, five thou- 


sand lauchs, all for $1.50. 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs: 


8-30-30 


Second 


see eeeee 


eee eee weee 


Please send me copies of Judge's 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for which | 
ee 
PN iss eis sins adds eddaderbacedesaenewes 
NE eat cd Sonar ae ire ines a ae eee 
EE RE eT mt en State 
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SEARCHINGS 




















Judge Publishing Co., Inc., . 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge 
I'm weary of worry, 
I want to be bright, 
I'd like you to hurry 
And set me aright 
I’m ready to chuckle, 
No longer to sob, 
And ask you to buckk 
Right down to your job! 


104 Regular Weekly Visits.$7.80 
52 Regular Weekly Visits. 5.00 








HOTEL 
MONTCLAIR 


Lexington Avenue 
49 th to 50 th Sts.NY 


\ 800 Sunlit Rooms 

* with Bath and RADIO 

Singles3 to$3~Double$4 106 
Suites lOto: 12 


Attractive Monthly Rates 
S.Gregory Taylor, President 











Vertical 


1 These are toothsome things. 

2 The class colors of this are orange and blac} 

3. There is not much room in this part of the farn 
4. An article of the Cx tution 

5 Any goose can answer this 

j. Out of date 

7. When this was at the 


silence, it 






end of the table, in the midst of 
started lecturing. 
8. Right at the bend they found the road in tt 


1s shape 
9. This seems to be the Maine song of the day 


10. Just one ‘dem’ thing after another 

11. This is in a fare way to get one into a high positior 

12. This was put in for a purpose 

13. Some sweet things they brought home from Scotland. 

20. Call it half a day and quit 

21. Implied but not expressed 

24. This sounds as if it was going to be economica 

26. A parting word. 

28. What one will do into space for that idea they are looking 
for 

0. A watch word 


32. Study this and find out your complex and mood, how 
singular and tense you are, how long your sentence 
will be, and when to make a dash for freedom 

Verily this is the way that amendment started 

We will tell you about this Insullater 

38. This is where you started erasing 

41. Here is your solution. (It is less than 50‘ 

Don't let them do this to you 
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whiskey 


45. Maid in Germany 
46. This is the time they took to finish their luncheon (plur.). 
47. These will come in the course of time 
49. The man that finally won the suit 
50. This meaning is rather obscure 
53. What a good puzzle wil! do to your trouble 
56. What an innocent-looking man often gets out of a poker 
game. 
58. Lying with a straight face upward 
60. The kind of a pipe a Scotchman like 
62. This acts as if it had been well drilled 
63. What most fishermen like to fish ix 
64. Grandmother's boy friend 
66. What Hilda does when she bane told to take a | 
68. These are their stock in trade 
71 That high musical note that comes in la 
73. The way the farmer feels about his corr 
76. No trouble here—the definition is more than neces 
78 A highball that wa rved in court 
8). Beg your pardor here was some d ge here 
83 This was all we ec t from a Norsk 
86. Ma's grextest w 
&7 Lx ! r ‘ t way ome 
° 
Notice 


If you know of any such freak laws 
12 of this 


send them to JupGe and you will r 


as appear on page issuc, 
ceive $5 for any that we are able to 
use, 


The of the ap 


pearing in this issue and to whom we 


contributors laws 


have paid $5 each are: 

Jerome R. Epstein, Elizabeth, N. J. 
Russell Bauer, Clarksburg, W. Va. 
Bernard Weissman, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Oliver Knutson, Evanston, III. 


W. V. Garrett, Steelton, Pa. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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he Golden lower of the 
FISHER BUILDING 


..is morethan an epic architectural 
creation. It is symbolic, as well, of 
“Uptown Detroit's” commanding im- 
portance as a business center. 
Hotel Seward was built to serve the 
needs of “Uptown Detroit”. « « Sixty 
per cent of its transient patronage 
represents people who stop at Hotel 
Seward every time they visit Detroit. 
This compelling evidence of popu- 
larity transcends the inducements 
of generously appointed rooms, 
courteous, efficient service... savory 
foods and informal hospitality. « « 
Removed by but five short blocks 
from the General Motors, Fisher, 
Stormfeltz-Loveley and Stephenson 
Buildings and within ten minutes of 
the principal automobile and man- 
ufacturing plants, Hotel Seward is 
regularly chosen by hundreds of 
transient visitors bent on enjoying 
the manifold conveniences of a 
preferred location. 


S HOTEL 
| 


SEWARD AND WOODWARD — DETROIT 





W. E. SNYDER, Mgr. 
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Son—Dad, now that you have 
bought sister a piano, you might 


buy me a pony, so I can go out 


when she practises. 


Hovsewire—Let me think... 

ExpressMAN—Now listen, lady, 
don’t go gettin’ yourself all tired 
—New Gos.in 


out! 


Oe 
ou, 


DorFBARBIER 








“And what would I have to 


give ye bonnie twins for a kiss?” 


“Ce loroform 


99? 


—Swnark’s ANNUAL 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 

younger and more dandy element is 
affecting the Keed’s beret, his gold 
wrist bracelet, unkinked hair (well 
greased) and snappiness in the mas- 
culine mood. The other day I saw 
two young bucks slip by in a fine 
Studebaker 1918 job, each in green 
berets, natty blue coats and the rest 
of the trimmings. 

The meanest man in the world is at 
it again. He is a friend of Ed Gra- 
ham’s, who is pretty mean himself in 
a different way, of coss. This lunatic 
gets himself forty cents’ worth of 
nickels at the change booth in the 
Grand Central subway station and 
drops one in each of the eight turn- 
stiles there. Then he stands to one 
side and watches. For it seems that a 
nickel in the slot locks the turnstile 
against people exiting thru them, and 
if the trick is done during rush hour, 
it causes quite a mess and collects a 
large crowd. 


Hihattractions 

Ts Invisible Mending Co. at 10 

W. 23d, where they can mend the 
result of any kind of tear except a 
hangover. ... Ethel Crews, she of 
Bergdorff - Goodman’s model young 
women, and this dept’s choice as Girl 
of the Month. ... The Post Bookshop 
at 49 E. 48th, which will rent you by 
mail all the latest in fiction, biography 
and hot stuff. . . . Swimming in the 
altogether out among the sand dunes 
on Long Island’s oceanside. ‘ 
Cobbs Mill, up to Weston, Conn., 
where they will serve you delicious, 
plain home-cooking at delicious, fancy 
prices. .. . The port of Missing Men 
Inn, up to Ridgefield, Conn., where 
you eat in full view of the Berkshires. 
... Chimney Corners, up to Stamford, 
Conn., where, if you can forget the 
collegiates and the near-rich, the 
cover charge and music are agreeable. 
... The new Ato clock, which’ is 
guaranteed to run for three years 
without winding: just the thing to 
time after-dinner speakers with. 


Dry Notes 

QGomrone just back from Nogales, 
‘7 Ariz., where the population is 
chiefly Mexican, says the churches 
down there were filled night and 
day with Mexicans praying for rain 
to relieve the terrific damage done by 
the drought. Suddenly it came—a 
cloudburst which beat down all the 
dried-up crops and drowned four 
Mexicans. 

Incidentally the drought seems not 
to have affected the damp goods in 
the 50,000 speaks around midtown 
New York. One reason probably is 
that the sunlight rarely, if ever, pene- 
trates the basements to evaporate 
anything. Also nothing has dried up 
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the oceans over which the stuff is borne 
from places that know not drought. 
The only dangers of the drought in 
these underground hells is that if 
water runs any scarcer the proprietors 
will not be able to cut their liquor and 
will be forced to serve it straight! 
Who knows, maybe water will go so 
scarce it may even lead to water 
speakeasies! Then wine will flow like 
the water of old, lying around the 
streets, shunned, and you'll have to 
stand at a cellar-door, ring a bell and 
say, “You remember me? I was here 
the other night with Gungha Din.” Or 
should you get in and they fail to rec- 
ognize you and serve you only whisky, 
what a torture, especially if you see 
the fellow next you get a little cold 
water served him in a teacup. 
—JuDGE, JR. 


Oh, That Dirty Photograph 
Business ! 
(Continued from page 4) 
be?’ demanded Harvey suspiciously. 

“It’s a Ridgefield Pippin, Harvey,” 
wheedled Mr. Stripling. “Look, all 
for you, Harvey.” Harvey's eyes lit 
up and he gave way. 
sucker for Ridgefield 
right, all right. 

Well, Harvey had just come out of 
the subway in front of the Woolworth 
Building when he saw a pert miss 
ahead of him. She had the most beau 
tiful eyes Harvey had ever seen, and 
straightaway Harvey fell head over 
heels in love. In ten days they were 
engaged to be married. The day of 
the wedding she came to him with 
swollen eyes. 

“Why, what is the matter, Inge- 
borg?” 


Harvey was a 
Pippins all 


demanded her swain. 

“IT must tell you everything!” she 
sobbed. “I am not what you think 
me. My father is—‘Get-Rich-Quick’ 
Wallingford!” 

“Then you are——”’ he blanched. 

“Blackie Daw,” she said brokenly. 
“IT play a sax when I am alone.” 

With a hoarse cry Harvey ran into 
the night. There was no way out. 
He hastened to Mrs. Stripling and 
told her of her husband’s intrigue with 
Miss Wetzel in the outer office. Mrs. 
Stripling was so wroth she made 
Stripling give up his share in the 
scale photograph business and become 
a switch-master on a Lionel electric 
train. And since this happened to be 
the only firm in the world dealing in 
scale photographs, you can imagine 
what the life of a seale photographer 
has been since then. So I say to you, 
young men of the North Braintree 
School of Business Administration: 
live loosely but not well, take care of 
your pennies and the dog-pound will 
take care of you, and look forward to 
the time when I’m walking and you're 
riding in a limousine. And I hope it’s 
an ambulance. 
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These Pictures Are For You! 


Twenty-four of them, all new poses, size 514 by 8 inches. 


Yes, for you. We know that thousands of our Just send one dollar to pay for the next six 
readers are collecting pictures of the interesting issues of MOTION PICTURE MAGAZINE— 
men and women of the screen. You have your “The Oldest, The Newest, The Best” publica- 
favorites. You are interested in the new feature tion of the screen. We will enter your name and 
players who are at the height of their popularity address promptly and send you, absolutely free, 
now. Surely you will want their fine pictures. this fine set of 24 sepia finish pictures of your 
Here are the subjects, all new poses: favorite players. 


Send Your Order Now! 








Loretta Young Claudette Colbert 
Grant Withers Marion Davies 
Dennis King Alexander Gray 
Lawrence Tibbett Neil Hamilton 
Jack Oakie Kay Johnson 
John McCormack Lila Lee 

George Arliss Jeanette Loff 
Norma Shearer Jeanette MacDonald 
Joseph Schildkraut Chester Morris 
Catherine Dale Owen Lupe Velez 

Jean Arthur Stanley Smith 
Bernice Claire Vivienne Segal 


MOTION PICTURE MAGAZINE ons 
1501 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. Set NO.8 
Here is One Dollar. Send me the next six issues ofp MOTION PICTURE MAGAZINE 
and the gift set of 24 pictures. If you reside in Canada add 25c extra: Foreign, 50c extra 
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BEFORE IT’S TOO LATE 


When tempted fo over-indulge 


‘Reach for a Lucky ins instead 


















Be moderate—be moderate in all 
things, even in smoking. Avoid that 
future shadow® by avoiding over- 
indulgence, if you would maintain 
that modern, ever-youthful fig- 
ure. “Reach for a Lucky instead.” 


Lucky Strike, the finest Cig- 
arette you ever smoked, made 
of the finest tobacco—The 
Cream of the Crop—"IT’S 
TOASTED.” Lucky Strike 
has an extra, secret heating 
process. Everyone knows that 
heat purifies and so 20,679 
physicians say that Luckies are 
less irritating to your throat. 
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i= “It’s toasted” 


Your Throat Protection — against irritation— against cough. 




















* We do not say smoking Luckies reduces flesh We do say when tempted to over-indulge, “Reach for a Lucky instead.” 
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